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7 k Tragedy 

Haft, So profper I, as I fweare perfect loucs 

Ri. And las 1 lou zHafiings with my heart. 

King ♦ Maddam,your felfe is not exempt in this, 
Nor/your Tonne "Dorfet, Buckingham j nor you. 

You haue beene factious one againft the other .• 

W ife, loue Lord Hafiings , let him kilfe your hand, 

And what you doe, doe it vnfainedly. ' 

£)u. Here Hafiings, I will neuer more remember 
Our former hatred, io thriue I and mine. 

■D^r/.Thusenterchange ofloue, 1 here proteft, 

Vpon my part (hall be vnuiolable. 

Haft * And fo I fwei e my Lord . 

King. Now princely "Buckingham feale vp this league, 
With thy embracement to my wiues allies. 

And make me happy in this vnity. 

£#^.Wheneuer Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On you,or yours,but with all dutious loue 
Doth cherilh you and yours, God punifh me 
With hate, in thole where leaped moll loue, 

W hen I haue moft neede to imploy a friend. 

And moft allured that he is a trieind, 

Deepe,hollovv trecherous,and full of guile 
JBehe vntome: This doe I beggeofGod 
When I ameold in zealeto you or yours* 

King. A pleafing cordiall Vtifcely -Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanteth now our brother Cloeefter here. 

To make the perfect period of this peace. 

Enter Glocefier. 

Buck.- And in good time here comes the noble Duke. 

GVo.Good morrow to my loueraigne King and Qjueene, 
And princely Peares, a happy time of day. 

King , Happy indeed as we hauefpent the da^. 
Brother, we haue done deeds of charity : ■ • 

Made peace of emnity/aire loue of hate, 

Betweene the fefwel ling wrong infeenfed Peares. 

Glo. A bleffed labour moft loueraigne Liege, 

Amongft this Princely heape, if any here 
By falls intelligence, or wrong furmife. 

Hold 






Hold mea foe, if I 

H«e thought commuted *» t «»a<uy 
anv iff this prefence , Ictelire 
1 ©‘reconcile me to hisfiemdly peace, 
t; s death to me to be at emntty , 

I hate it and defire all good mens loue* 

Ofyoamy y C™di'»,,, , and Lord Gr V ofyou. 

That all without defart haue fround ® n mc ‘ f .. . 

Uukes, Earles, Lords, Gentlemen, indeed of all • 

I do not know that Englishman aliue. 

With whom my foule is any idtteat oddes. 

More then the infant that is borne to nig i 

^AS^lSSSap. hereafter, 

I would toGod all ftrife were well compounded, 

Mv foueraigne leigel dobefeechyourMaiefty 
To take our brother Clarence, toyomgcAce. 

G/*.Why Maddam, haueT offered loue for this, 

Tobethusfeomdin this royall prefence > 

‘ Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead? 
Youdoehiminiury to fcorne his coarle. (he is e 
Ri. Who knowes not he is dead, who knowes 
e>«. All feeing heauen , what aw odd is this . 

B&, Looke 1 fo pale Lord: Dorfet as the reft ? 

Dor. I my good Lord and none in this prefence 
But his red Colour hath forfooke his cheekes- 
Km. Is Clarence dead ? the order was reuerft. 

Cle. But He poore foule by our firft order dide. 

And that a winged Mercury did be are. 

Some tardy cdple bore the countertiiaond. 

That came too lagge to fee him buried : 

God grawntthatfomeleffe noble and leffe loyah, 

Neerer in bloody thoughts,butnotin blood j 

Deferne notworfe then wretched Clarence did, 

had yet goe currant from fulpition. Enter Darby. 
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